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MESSAGE   FROM   THE   EDITORS  DECK 


This  is  round  two  for  me  and  the  staff  of 
the  Onyx  as  far  as  publishing  a  -Black 
magazine  to  inform  the  NU  population  and 
(he  surrounding  community. 

Though  we  are  very  new  to  the 
newspaper  business,  the  staff  and  I  are 
dedicated  to  bringing  the  most  interesting 
publication  of  this  type  to  you.  The  latest 
in  news  events,  topics  of  interest  and  the 
latest  in  upcoming  events,  sports  and 
entertainment  are  all  part  of  what  each 
Onvx  issue  holds  in  store  for  you. 

So  with  your  support  and  dedication, the 
Onyx  will  continue  to  thrive  and  grow  for  a 
long  time  to  come. 


EDITORIAL 

GiGi  D.Willis 

The  Marcos  feud  has  has  not  ended 
yet.  In  a  recent  videotaped  interview, 
Marcos  commented  that  the  Corazon 
Aquino  empire  will  collapse  within  a 
month.  Can  this  be  the  latest  prediction 
from  the  Marcos  family? 

As  it  now  stands,  Marcos  has  accused 
Aquino  of  lacking  leadership  for  the 
country.  He  continued  on  to  say  that  once 
the  Philippines  goes  under,  the  country  will 
be  taken  over  by  communists.  Evidently, 
Marcos  has  not  given  up  his  throne  in  spirit, 
and  still  claims  the  Philippines  as  his  own 
country.  As  Marcos  remains  optimistic, 
his  supporters  have  begun  demonstrating  in 
the  streets.  Should  Coraion  Aquino  be  on 
the  look  out  or  is  this  the  return  of 
Ferdinand  Marcos? 

Fortunately,  we  know  there  may  never  be 
a  return  for  the  Marcos',  because  the 
Philippines  is  no  longer  their  home.  As  for 
Coraion  Aquino,  she  continues  to  make  the 
Philippines  a  better  place. 


U.S.  vs.  LIBYA  or  is  it  LIBYA  vs.  U.S.? 
Felicia  G,  Smith. 

One  prominent  problem  facing  the  U.S.  is 
Libya.  The  nation  taken  over  by  Moammar 
Khadafy  in  1 969  from  a  corrupt 
government  under  King  Idris  I  found  itself 
in  almost  the  same  position  it  was  in  nearly 
20  years  ago  at  the  time  of  the 
bombing.  Where  this  large  North  African 
counrry  was  distraught  with  economic 
problems  before  the  April  15  bombing,  is 
now  a  nation  with  a  cause.  The  Libyan 
people  were  previously  dissatisfied  with 
Khadafy,  but  now  consider  him  their  hero 
and  support  him  all  the  way.  But  it  is 
important  to  remember  that  a  nation 
without  a  cause  is  lost. 
America's  bombing  of  Libya  is  perceived  by 
some  to  have  been  a  necessary  step  for  the 
good  of  alt.  This  isn't  too  far  from  the 
realm  of  reality.  It  is  also  a  helpless 
situation  that  everyone  knows  Libya  can't 
win.  In  the  back  of  their  minds  they  know 
that  there  is  a  threat  of  the  Russians  coming 
to  Libya's  aid.  This  is  already  taking 
place.  The  nucleat  talks  between  the  U.S. 
and  Russia  turned  into  a  dispute,  with  the 
Russians  inferring  that  the  U.S.  took 
actions  knowing  that  it  would 
automatically  heighten  military  tensions. 
The  idea  that  America  was  taking  too  much 
garbage  from  Libya  isn't  wholly  true.  It  is 
understandable  that  Libya  did  fire  first,  but 
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missing,  during  our  naval  exercises.  Natu- 
rally, we  fired  back,  sinking  one  of  their 
ships.  Libya  had  claimed  that  we  flew  over 
waters  enclosed  by  their  imaginary 
line.  Could  it  be  that  America  knew  what 
Libya  considered  to  be  their  "imaginary 
line  of  death"?  Is  it  even  possible  the  Libya 
knew  what  they  considered  to  be  the 
"imaginary  line  of  death"? 
Reagan  finally  got  his  wish,  support  of  his 
raid  on  Libya,  Khadafy  calls  Reagan  a 
madman  seeking  to  prove  his  manhood  to 
Margaret  Thatcher.  Reagan  calls  Khadafy  a 
madman  who  can't  get  away  with 
endangering  American  lives.  The  President 
justifies  his  actions  by  suggesting  that  they 
protect  the  people  of  all  nations.  Khadafy 
says  Reagan  is  power  hungry.  To  many  of 
us  here  in  America,  "power  hungry"  is  a  bit 
too  strong  of  a  word  in  describing  our 
president, 

No  one  can  list  what  we  truly  gained  by 
bombing  Libya.  Americans  have  already 
seen  that  this  action  has  increased  the 
number  of  so-called  "terrorist"  bombings. 
THERE  ARE  STILL  MANY 
UNDERLYING  QUESTIONS. 
And  by  our  bombing  of  Libya,  are  we 
encircling  ourselves  in  an  "imaginary  line  of 
death"? 
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SPELL  OUT  THE  PROBLEM 
OF  THE  U.S.  vs  LIBYA 
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Felicia  G.  Smith 


1.  Who  was  Bessie  Smith? 

Bessie  Smith  was  born  in  1894(?)  in 
Chattanooga,  Tennessee.  One  of  the 
world's  greatest  blues  singers,  her  most 
famous  songs  included  such  hits  as  T'oint 
Nobody's  Bimesj  '/  '  Do,  Aggravant*'  Papa 
and  Noiwdy  Knows  You  When  You're  Doim 
and  Out.  She  recorded  her  first  record  in 
1923  with  Columbia  Records,  and  went  on 
to  record  for  eight  years  on  that  label. 
In  1937,  Bessie  Smith  died  from  injuries 
sustained  in  a  car  accident  on  Route  61, 
south  of  Memphis.  Perhaps  still  alive  when 
taken  to  the  hospital,  she  was  refused 
treatment  because  of  her  skin  color,  and 
never  regained  consciousness.  This  fatal 
accident  still  remains  a  mystery.  Was  this  a 
vicious  murder  of  a  black  woman,  or 
merely  an  unfortunate  series  of  events! 
No  questions  concerning  this  death  were 
asked  by  reporters,  but  a  witness  to  the 
ordeal  was  Richard  Morgan,  the  driver  of 
the  car,  who  could  have  been  able  to  relate 
the  details  of  the  accident.  There  are 
hospital  records  in  Clarksdale,  Mississippi 
at  the  G.T.  Thomas  Hospital  for  blacks, 
where  Bessie  died  shortly  after  admission. 

2.  Who  is  the  President  of  the 
NAACP? 

Benjamin  Hooks. 

3.  Quiet  and  initially  considered 
retarded,  this  man  became  the  messiah  of 
MOVE  This  srtong  leader's  body  was 
pulled  from  the  ruins  of  two  city  blocks 
burned  to  the  ground  in  Philadelphia  in 
May  of  1985.  Who  was  this  leader  of 
MOVE! 

The  leader  of  MOVE  was  John  Africa  He 
lead  his  followers  into  a  cul-de-sac,  a  series 
of  continously  escalating  confrontations 
with  neighbors  and  the  City  of 
Philadelphia.  On  May  13,  1985,  John 
Africa  died  at  the  age  of  53.  How  he  died 


remains  unclear.  Perhaps  a  shotgun  blast 
killed  him;  his  remains  showed  wounds 
from  buckshot-like  fragments  in  his  left 
chest  and  hip.  His  head  may  have  been 
blown  off  from  bombs  detonated  under  the 
order  of  Mayor  Wilson  Goode. 

4.  There  came  a  night  when  this  woman 
declared  she  would  never  sing  again, 
drinking  a  bottle  of  gin  and  stumbling  onto 
the  street.  She  was  crying  as  she  walked 
back  to  her  hotel,  and  upon  arriving  she 
made  her  apologies  before  starting  to 
vomit.  She  then  received  a  phone  call  from 
a  superstar  asking  her  to  perform  in  concert 
at  the  Spectrum.  This  famous  singer 
turned  1985  into  an  awesome  year  for  her 
career,  releasing  such  hits  as  if  You  Don'i 
Know  MeBjrNou-,  LooltToTheRdinbou'and 
Beverly  Hills  Cop.  Who  is  she! 

Yes,  you've  guessed  it  right.  This  woman  is 
Parti  LaBelle  and  the  mysterious  voice  that 
invited  her  to  the  Spectrum  was  Elton 
John.  And  from  that  point  Parti  LaBelle 
(originally  known  as  Patricia  Louise  Holt 
Edwards)  began  uplifting  her  career. 

5.  Who  invented  the  steam  boiler 
furnace? 

Born  April  23,  1856  in  Columbus.  Ohio. 
Granville  T.  Woods  was  an  inventor  of 
electrical  appliances.  He  desired  to  invent 
devices  that  would  improve  the  crude 
transportation  and  communication  devices 
that  were  in  current  use.  In  1884,  he 
introduced  his  first  invention,  a  steam 
boiler  furnace.  Eventually,  this  brilliant 
black  inventor  patented  15  -devices  for 
electrical  railways.  These  were  sold  to  the 
General  Electric  Company,  American  Bell 
Telephone  Company,  Westinghouse  Air 
Brake  Company  and  the  American 
Engineering  Company.  He  died  in  1910 


Richard  R.  Harris 


WHAT'S  ON  YOUR  MIND? 

WHAT'S  IN  YOUR  HAND? 


What's  on  your  mind  when  it  seems 
many  have  forgotten  or  either  care  not  to 
remember  the  pains  of  yesterday  that  gave 
us  the  privileges  of  today,  while  many  of  us 
were  yet  in  the  wombs  of  our  mothers  or 
the  loins  of  our  fathers! 

What's  on  your  mind  when  you  see  your 
beloved  sisters  being  labeled  freaks  and 
disco  queens,  while  being  denied  their  right 
to  respect  and  dignity! 

What's  on  your  mind  when  your  beloved 
brothers  are  being  crowned  |ail  kings  and 
not  being  given  the  chance  to  become  men 
in  a  world  where  black  men  are  quicklv 
becoming  endangered  species? 

What's  on  your  mind  when  you  see  the 
many  shades  that  we  come  in  while 
continuing  to  deny  the  fairest  of  the  fair  and 
the  blackest  of  our  true  existence  of  being 
black? 

What's  on  your  mind,  when  you  come  to 
realize  that  you  are  among  the  many  who 
have  been  called,  and  are  yet  striving  to 
become  one  of  the  few  who  may  be  chosen? 

What's  on  your  mind  when  Malcolm, 
Martin,  Sojourner  and  Harriet  are  recalled 
only  once  a  year  in  what  began  as  Black 
History  Week  and  became  Black  History 
Month? 

What's  on  your  mind  when  you  are 


asked  to  remember  Adam  Clayton  Powell, 
Jr..  who  once  asked  you  "What's  in  your 
hand!" 

What's  on  your  mind  when  you  can't 
even  recall  who  Adam  Clayton  Powell,  Jr. 
was,  therefore  denying  the  fact  of  your 
having  ever  known  him?.' 

What's  on  your  mind  when  you  see  his 
picture  and  think  he  was  a  man  devoid  of 
blackness  because  of  the  fairness  of  his  skin 
or  the  straightness  of  his  hair?  Again  I  ask, 
what's  on  your  mind! 

What's  on  your  mind  as  Adam  asks, 
"What's  in  your  hand!",  and  tells  of  a  little 
boy  named  David  who  had  rocks  and  a 
slingshot  in  his  hand  whe  he  defeated  the 
enemies  of  his  people? 

What's  on  you  mind!!  as  Adam 
asks,"  What's  in  your  hand?",  and  he  goes 
on  to  tell  you  of  having  the  power  to  buy 
and  sell  to  and  from  whomever,  whenever 
and  wherever  you  so  desire! 

What's  on  your  mind?!  as  Adam  asks. 
"What's  in  your  hand?",  and  he  tells  you  of 
a  man  who  supposedly  hung  on  a  cross  with 
two  nails  in  his  hands  while  changing  the 
way  of  the  world  forever.  "What's  in  your 
hand?',  again  asks  Adam,  and  to  you  I  must 
say  once  again  WHAT'S  ON  YOUR 
MIND?!!! 
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Mlchtel  T.  Gocch 


INSIDE  FRATERNITIES 
&  SORORITIES 


You  have  seen  them  many  times  and 
probably  thought  to  yourself,  "1  wonder 
what  it's  like  to  be  part  of  a  Fraternity  or 
Sorority.  Every  year,  many  young  men  and 
women  join  to  discover  the  answer  to  that 
very  same  question.  Single  file  everywhere 
they  go,  for  4,  5,  and  in  some  cases,  even  6 
weeks,  and  for  what?  Well,  thats  what  we 
are  going  to  find  out. 

I  recently  interviewed  members  from 
each  of  the  following  sororities  and 
fraternities:  Alpha  Kappa  Alpha,  Delta 
Sigma  Theta,  Iota  Phi  Theta  and  Kappa 
Alpha  Psi.  All  had  interesting  stories  to  tell 
about  life  inside  these  organizations,  and 
what  follows  here  are  a  few  of  their 
responses  to  questions  asked  of  the  various 
members. 

KAPPA  ALPHA  PSI 

Name:  Ray  Hawkins 
Year:  Senior 
Major:  Education 
Hometown:  Philadelphia,  PA 


Q:    How    long    have    you    been  a 

member  of  Kappa  Alpha  Psi? 

A:    I've  been  a  member  of  Kappa  Alpha 

Psi,    one    of    the    more  popular, 

internationally -recognized  fraternities  for  4 

years. 

Q:  Do  you  feel  joining  the  fraternity 
was  worth  it? 

A:  Sometimes  I  look  back  over  the  years 
and  ask  myself  whether  it  was  worth  it.  Not 
at  all  to  my  surprise,  1  answer, "Yes!"each 
time. 

Q:  Is  fraternity  life  for  everyone? 
A:  It  isn't  for  everyone,  but  1  would  urge 
each  and  every  black  undergraduate  to 
become  a  member  of  some  organization 
while  in  school.  It  doesn't  have  to  be  a 
Greek  or  letter  organization,  it  could  be 
anything.  Just  let  the  white  man  know  that 
you're  here,  and  you're  here  to  stay.  Please, 
make  your  presence  known. 
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ALPHA  KAPPA  ALPHA 

Name:  Gina  Baskervillc 

Year :  Junior 

Major:  Economics 

Interest:  Weaving,  Poetry,  NBSA, 

Jaii,  Travel 
Hometown:  Brooklyn,  NY 

Q:  What  made  you  decide  to  join 
Alpha  Kappa  Alpha? 

A:  Looking  into  various  sororities  on 
campus  and  attending  several  Rush 
Teas.  After    looking    into  different 


sororities,  1  was  overwhelmed  by  the  unity 
and  sisterhood  of  Alpha  Kappa  Alpha;  their 
characteristics  (not  stereotype)  are  very 
similar  to  my  own.  Their  goals  and 
objectives  were  what  I  was  looking  for  in  a 
sorority. 

Q:  What  is  rhe  history  of  Alpha 
Kappa  Alpha? 

A:  In  1908,  AKA  became  America's  first 
Greek  letter  organization  established  by  and 
for  Black  women.  Alpha  Kappa  Alpha 
cultivates  and  encourages  high  scholastic 
and  ethical  standards,  promotes  unity  and 
friendship  amongst  college  women,  and 
alleviates  problems  concerning  girls  and 
women,  maintains  a  progressive  interest  in 
college  life  and  serves  all  mankind. 
Q:  As  a  neophyte*,  have  you  met 
many  of  your  other  sorors? 
A:  Yes,  I  have.  Some  are  from 
Connecticut,  South  Carolina,  Florida  and 
Massachusetts.  I  also  met  many  others  at 
the  Greek  Show  on  May  3  of  this  year. 
Q:  What  was  it  like  being  on  line  for  4 
weeks,  6  days? 

A:  It  was  a  learning  experience!  I  learned 
a  lot  about  myself,  and  a  lot  about  those 
who  are  now  my  sorors.  Because  I  can't 
talk  about  my  pledging  experiences  in  any 
detail,  1  suggest  that  anyone  who  is 
considering  pledging  a  sorority  or  fraternity 
strongly  consider  all  the  opportunities  as  1 
did  in  order  to  get  rhe  most  fulfillment  from 
the  pledging  experience.!  feel  as  though  I've 
been  adopted  into  a  whole  new  family  of 
beautiful  people. 

I'm  proud  to  say  that  I  have  one  terrific 
biological  brother,  and  over  70,000 
wonderful  sorors. 

*Neophyte:  One  who  just  went  over!.. 


DELTA  SIGMA  THETA 

Name:  Wanda  M.  Walker 

Year:  Senior 

Major;  Accounting 

Interests:  Sports 

Hometown:  East  Providence,  RI 

Q:  When  did  you  first  become  aware 
of  Delta  Sigma  Theta? 

A:  When  I  was  a  senior  in  high  school,  the 
Providence  Alumni  chapter  gave  me  a 
scholarship  which  didn't  really  mean  much 
to  me  besides  having  more  to  come  to 
college.  This  was  my  first  introduction  to 
sororities  and  what  they  stood  for. 
Qj  Why  did  Delta  Sigma  Theta 
interest  you? 

A:  The  Deltas  made  a  very  good 
impression  on  me  my  freshman  year.  The 
things  that  they  were  involved  in  on 
campus,  the  way  they  interacted  with 
others,  and  the  closeness  and  togetherness 
they  displayed  on  campus  really  impressed 
me. 

Q:  How  did  you  come  in  contact  with 
DST? 

A:  To  see  what  sororities  were  all  about,  I 
went  to  several  Rush  Teas,  and  Delta  Sigma 
Theta  was  the  most  attractive  to  me,  and 
was  about  the  business  of  Public 
Service.  The  only  question  was  if  I  was 
ready  to  pledge.  I  pledged  the  sorority  my 
middle  year. 

Q_:  To  you,  what  is  the  best  part  of 
Delta  Sigma  Theta? 

A:  I've  accepted  unrelated  people 
(sorors)  into  my  natural  family  as  I've  been 
accepted  into  theirs.  I've  learned  more 
more  about  my  inner  self,  and  in  turn,  have 
become  a  stronger  person.  I've  learned 
many  things  from  pledging  and  also  as  a 


member  of  Delta  Sigma  Theta  Sorority  that 
can't  be  expressed  (at  least  not  in  a  couple 
of  sentences)  1'ts  in  my  inner  self  and  it's 
for  real.  I  love  Delta  Sigma  Theta. 


w4k  * 


DELTA  SIGMA  THETA 

Name:  Danne  Davis 

Year:  Senior 

Major:  Criminal  justice 

Interests;  Delta  Sigma  Theta,  Sewing, 
Volunteer  with  the  Greater 
Boston  Big    Sisters  Assoc 

Hometown:  Boston,  MA 
Q:    What  made  you  decide  to  join 
Delta  Sigma  Theta? 

A:    I  believe  Public  Service  is  vital  in  the 
Black  community,  and  my  interest,  pooled 
together  with  a  national  organization  like 
Delta  Sigma  Theta,  whose  main  focus  in 
Public  Service,  will  allow  me  to  have  greater 
access  to  those  resources. 
Q:    Were  there  any  disadvantages  in 
living  at  home  during  pledging? 
A:    In  livine  at  home,  my  family  couldn't 
totally  grasp  what  was  going  on,  but  they 
knew  that  1  was  O.K.  Most  times  at  night,  I 
stayed  here  on  campus  for  concvenience. 
Q:    What  was  it  like  the  day  you 
finally  went  over? 

A:  It  was  a  great  feeling,  because  at  that 
point,  after  six  weeks  of  pledging,  I  reached 
the  goal  I  was  striving  for. 

Q;  Have  you  met  your  other  sorors 
from  other  schools? 

A:  It's  exciting  to  meet  others  that  have 
the  same  interest  as  I,  that  being  Delta 
Sigma  Theta.  And,  in  one  instance,  I  met  a 
soror  whom  1  was  on  a  drill  team  with  when 
I  was  11  years  old.  She  attends  Brown 
Universiry. 

Q.:  What  was  the  reaction  by  the 
people  in  your  community  to  your 
pledging. 

A:    They  couldn't  understand  why  I  wore 
a  red  hat  that  said  "Pyramid"  on  it,  and  the 
significance  of  my  number  being  3,  and  why 
I  had  so  little  to  offer  in  conversation. 
IOTA  PHI  THETA 
Name:  Bert  Brown 

Occupation:  Northeastern  U.  employee 

8  quarters  shy  of  degree 
Interests:  Basketball,   Politics,  People's 
Rights  and  Issues. 

Hometown:  Steubcnville,  OH 

Q:  As  one  of  the  members  of  Iota  Phi 
Theta,  what  are  some  of  the  most 
interesting  changes  in  the  fraternity 
over  the  last  several  years? 


A:  The  makeup  of  the  brothers.  When  I 
joined  ,  the  frat  was  made  up  of  the  most 
outgoing  men  you  could  find  at  NU.  But  in 
the  last  3  years  our  pledges  have  been  very 
laid  back:  not  to  say  they  are  not  successful, 
because  1  believe  they  will  be.  During 
1979-84  and  before  then,  iota  men  spoke 
up  and  were  strong-minded.  But  blacks  in 
college  all  seem  more  laid  back  than 
before.  No  one  seems  hungry  anymore, 
but  it  might  just  be  their  own  way  of  doing 
things. 

Q:  What  were  3  of  the  most  satisfying 
events  to  you,  as  a  member  of  lota  Phi 
Theta? 

A:  Pledging  with  16  others  for  8 
weeks.  We  were  very  sharp. 

The  Brutus  Skip  Wright  III  Scholarship 
and  rhe  room  we  have  in  his  name.  It's  part 
of  an  NU/Iota  relationship. 

Since  being  a  part  inducting  42  new 
brothers,  Iota  will  always  be  a  strong  Black 
image  at  NU. 

Q:  If  you  could  change  anything  you 
wished  as  far  as  being  in  a  fraternity, 
what  would  that  be? 

A:  The  negative  forces  around  young 
blacks  at  NU.  They  always  seem  to  bring 
down  something  they  know  nothing 
about.  Weak-minded  people  who  don't 
want  to  belong  for  one  reason  or 
another.  Iota  men  try  hard  to  succeed;  it's 
our  goal  in  life  to  be  ont  top. 
Q.:  What  does  the  Brown  and  Gold 
mean  to  you? 

A:  It's  something  I  love,  like  being 
Bernard  Brown.  I'm  proud  of  that.  I  am 
also  proud  of  being  Iota.  After  7  years,  it 
grows  in  your  heart.  At  NU,  it'spartof  the 
black  experience.  As  long  as  I'm  around, 
I'll  see  to  it  that  Iota  in  the  Number  One  frat 
on  this  campus. 

Who  runs  the  Yard?  Iota  runs  the  Yard! 
Sure... Damn  Sure. 


IOTA  PHI  THETA 

Name:  Wes  Fuller 
Major:  Computer  Science 
Interests:  Basketball 
Hometown:  Camden,  NJ 

Q:    Without  going  into  detail  about 
pledging,  what  was  it  like  being  on  line, 
and  being  Co'Captain  of  the  Basketball 
team  at  the  same  time? 
A:   Pledging  and  being  Co-Captain  are 


somewhat  the  same.  I  was  able  to  complete 
my  pledging  period  only  because  I  had  two 
good  lines.  My  basketball  line  brothers, 
and  my  pledging  line  brothers.  Without 
the  understanding  of  what  I  was  doing  and 
why  1  was  doing  it,  I  could  never  have 
completed  my  goal  to  be  an  Iota  man.  I  say 
to  anyone  wishing  to  join  a  frar,  the  only 
way  to  truly  complete  your  goal  is  by  having 
good  pledging  line  brothers.  Wirhout  good 
line  brothers,  your  goal  is  almost 
impossible  to  achieve. 
Q:  What  made  you  decide  to  join  Iota 
Phi  Theta? 

A:  When  I  first  came  to  visit  NU,  I  stayed 
with  a  couple  of  lota  men,  Mark  Hassel  and 


David  Lawrence.  After  meeting  them.  1 
somewhat  understood  what  brotherhood 
was  all  about.  It  wasn't  the  fact  that  Iota  Phi 
Theta  was  the  best  frat,  but  they  were  the 
only  one  that  showed  an  interest  in 
me.  lota  brothrs  didn't  walk  around  asking 
what  I  could  do  for  them;  they  said  what 
they  could  do  for  me.  1  guess  the  biggest 
feeling  was  being  a  brother  without  relly 
being  a  brother.  The  close  feeling  of 
brothers,  just  because  we  were  all 
black.  To  me,  this  is  something  every  frat 
should  have — Black  Unity. 

Q.:  As  a  neophyte,  have  you  met  many 
of  your  other  frat  brothers  from  other 
campuses? 


A:  Meeting  brothers  is  a  very  special 
attraction  to  frats.  Since  my  pledging 
period,  I've  had  a  chance  to  meet  about  a 
hundred  different  brothers  who  seem  to 
care  about  me,  not  just  because  I'm  in  the 
frat,  but  because  I'm  a  Black  man  trying  to 
better  myself. 

Q:  As  a  member  of  Iota  Phi  Theta 
now,  what  would  you  Hke  to 
accomplish  as  a  Brother  personally  and 
publicly; 

A:  As  a  member,  I  would  like  to  see  all 
Black  fraternal  organizations  come  together 
and  work  as  one,  not  trying  to  outdo  one 
another.  That's  what  makes  a  true  frat. 


unity  no  matter  who  you  are,  or  what  frar 
you're  in.  If  Black  organizations  at  NU  are 
ever  to  become  true  Black  organizations,  we 
must  all  start  to  give  each  other  a  helping 
hand. 


MOVIE  REVIEW  The  Color  Purple 


David  P.  Clay 
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In  reviewing  the  movie  The  Color  Purple 
let  the  writer  state  that,  due  to  the 
controversy  surrounding  it,  this  review  is 
not  to  determine  the  success  of  the  movie, 
but  is  instead  an  attempt  to  reveal  some  of 
the  hidden  imagery  in  rhe  film.  The  movie 
was  excellent  for  those  who  took  the  time 
or  had  the  capability  to  read  between  the 
lines,  while  having  a  terrible  influence  on 
anyone  who  did  not  do  any  of  the 
two.  Unfortunately,  the  majority  of  the 
viewing  audience  was  negatively  influenced 
by  the  movie. 

While  many  have  tried  to  explain  or 
justify  the  negative  portrayal  of  the  black 
male  in  the  movie,  the  simple  fact  remains 
that  having  a  large  number  of 
impressionable  minds  watching  a  3  1/2 
hour  movie  has  to  have  a  greater  impact 
than  any  explanations.  When  one  speaks 
about  the  minds  of  people,  there  is  no  color 
barrier.  These  types  of  movies  are  very 
important  and  instrumental  in  putting  the 
population  asleep  white  the  division  of 
classes  takes  place,  when  times  are  changing 
drastically.  This  way,  no  one  will  be  able  to 
act  upon  it,  although  they  see  the  process 
evolving  before  their  eyes.  They  will  be 
mentally  ASLEEP  thanks  to  what  we 
read — and  a  special  thanks  to  movies  and 
television. 


In  this  particular  movie,  I  saw  the 
reestablishment  of  the  slave  plantation  right 
before  my  eyes.  The  thing  that  disguised 
the  plantation  was  that  the  slavemaster  was 
a  black  man.  Yet  he  wasn't  a  black  man  in 
nature  looking  back  to  Africa.  The 
attitudes  that  he  exhibited  must  have  been 
learned  from  white  owners  and 
slavemastcrs  of  southern  plantations. 
What  would  have  happened  had  the  father 
been  a  white  man?  Instead,  you  put  a  black 
man  as  the  father  and  people  allow  the 
media  to  trick  them  into  questioning 
whether  this  is  a  negative  portrayal  of  a 
black  man.  Someone  needs  to  explain  that 
this  is  not  a  negative  portrayal  of  black  men, 
but  a  true  porttayal  of  white  men  on  slave 
plantations! 

Before  continuing,  let  the  writer  further 
clarify  that  this  review  is  not  attempting  to 
downplay  or  omit  the  abuse  and  problems, 
that  women  faced  in  the  movie,  but  to 
examine  more  closely  its  hidden 
imagery.  These  problems  existed  then  and 
they  persist  today.  With  this  clarification 
in  mind,  how  does  this  movie  affect 
people's  thinking?  It  affects  our  thinking 
by  planting  seeds  in  the  fertile  minds 
developed  by  the  various  forms  of 
communication  in  society,  such  as  media, 
movies  and  television. 


The  movie  suggests  that  black  men  do 
not  care  about  women,  are  not 
understanding  of  their  needs,  and  are 
weak.  The  major  problem  is  that  it  is  so 
hard  to  find  a  good  man  (black  or  white) 
that  this  notion  can  be  readily 
accepted.  Besides  this,  the  distinction  that 
good  men  (husbands)  are  hard  to  find  is 
very  seldom  discussed  publicly,  makes  it 
easier  to  make  black  men  the  sole 
possessors  of  this  problem.  Also,  it  is 
becoming  more  difficult  for  black  men  to 
find  jobs  because  increased  opportunities 
are  available  for  black  women  in  the 
marketplace.  Besides,  the  ratio  of  active 
and  successful  black  females  to  black  males 
appears  to  be  in  favor  of  women,  judging 
from  my  observations  at  Northeastern.  So 
when  one  views  Tfie  Color  Purple,  it 
unconsciously  will  either  plant  a  new  seed 
or  stimulate  an  old  one  of  the  negative 
image  of  the  black  male. 

The  movie  very  quietly  speaks  to  the 
black  woman.  We  see  the  closeness 
between  the  the  two  women,  Celie  and 
Shug.  We  watch  the  two  women  kiss  on 
the  screen.  Do  you  think  this  was 
condoning  lesbianism  for  black 
females?  You're  damn  right  it  was!  Don't 
be  naive  and  think  that  it  didn't.  In 
corporate    America    and  amongst 


professionals,  you  will  find  a  large  number 
of  black  females  without  companions, 
either  because  they  can't  find  anyone 
worthwhile,  or  the  availability  of  black  men 
on  a  similar  level  is  just  that  limited.  The 
Color  Purple,  unconsciously,  tells  these 
lonely  women  that  if  you  can't  find  a  good 
black  man,  they  try  and  relate  your 
problems  to  a  black  woman.  The  problem 
in  relating  these  problems  is  that  they  find 
out  that  they  are  both  fed  up  with  black 
men!  This  is  very  dangerous,  because  it 
fosters  the  growth  of  negative  images  about 
black  men  that  are  already  there. 

The  movie  was  obviously  an  outstanding 
one.  The  point  the  writer  has  tried  to  make 
is  that  people,  black  or  white,  must  learn  to 
read  between  the  lines,  get  information 
from  more  than  one  viewpoint,  and  seek 
out  hidden  imagery  so  that  we  can  all 
achieve  a  greater  understanding  of  this  life 
which  we  live.  Think  about  it! 


THE  DIVINE  PLAN 


Dear  Reader, 

The  concept  of  Divinity  is  such  an 
esoteric  term  in  its  origin  that  many  people 
view  it  as  belonging  exclusively  to  the 
domain  of  religion,  which  ,  in  certain  cases, 
does  not  make  man  to  be  a  righteous 
being.  The  concept  has  been  hovering  over 
man  for  such  a  long  period  of  time  that  he 
fotgets  it  constitutes  an  integral  part  of  his 
life  whether  he  is  aware  of  this  fact  or  not. 

The  basis  for  this  assertion  tests  on  the 
premise,  or  fact,  that  all  of  creation  is  of 
Divine  origin,  including  man.  Regardless 
of  whether  this  assertion  creates  any 
confusion  for  others,  it  affords  me  the 
opportunity  to  embrace  life  more  fully. 

This  outlook  on  existence  may  create 
controversies  untold  for  the  single  reason 
that  evil  is  so  rampant  on  this  eatth.  That 
is,  many  will  ask  immediately,  "How  can  we 
account  for  all  the  evils  on  this  earth?"  This 
dilemna  can  be  easily  resolved  if  we  make  an 
important  distinction.  Man  is  the  creator 
of  evil,  along  with  its  ill  effects.  Racism, 
war,  atomic  bombs,  genetic  sabotage,  but  to 
name  a  few,  stand  out  as  prime  examples. 


This  brings  us  me  to  the  point  that  man 
himself,  regardless  of  race,  has  the  potential 
to  be  pious  or  evil  in  intent  as  symbolized  by 
the  Devil  or  the  serpent. 

Brothers  and  sisters,  it  is  not  my 
intention  to  undermine  your  particular 
religious  persuasion,  But  for  some 
unknown  reason,  the  condition  of  our  race 
and  the  miserable  life  that  some  of  us  have 
to  endure  leads  me  to  believe  that  the 
wtetched  condition  of  our  race  the  world 
over  was  not  destined,  but  instead  was  the 
direct  result  of  oppression,  ignorance  and 
colonialism.  In  other  words,  our  wretched 
condition  has  no  Divine  Sanction! 

To  throw  more  light  on  my  motive  for 
investigating  the  condition  of  our  race,  and 
ultimately  the  condition  of  all  races,  I 
submit  to  you  a  question  for  serious 
consideration:  are  we  to  believe,  despite  our 
individual  interpretations  of  the  way  things 
exist  to  us,  that  our  struggle  for  the 
preservation  of  our  inalienable  rights  along 
economic,  political,  cultural,  racial  and 
spiritual  lines  has  no  place  in  the  Divine 


Plan?  Assume  for  the  moment  that  such  a 
Divine  Plan  is  infallible  and  beyond  the 
reach  of  the  blasphemous  (for  example,  the 
racist). 

Quite  frankly,  my  contention  is  that 
conscience  tells  me  that  the  methods  used 
by  a  race  to  maintain  dominion  over  others 
is  intrinsically  evil.  The  domination  of  man 
over  man  has  no  Divine  Sanction.  To 
believe  otherwise  is  to  miss  the  point  in  the 
foregoing  question. 

Therefore,  I  conclude  by  saying  to  you, 
brothers  and  sisters,  continue  the  struggle 
for  the  preservation  of  your  inalienable 
rights,  for  it  has  Divine  Sanction.  Let  not 
your  methods  or  approach  be  of  evil 
intent.  For  surely  if  you  are  at  the  mercy  of 
God  and  you  are  determined  to  express  the 
Summum  Bonum  (The  Highest  Good), 
then  what  manner  of  evil  can  eclipse  your 
effort?  Think,  about  it! 


YOU  AND  THEY 

When  YOU  walk  down  the  street  they  notice  your 
walk. 

When  YOU  stand  on  the  street  or  pass  a  brother  by 
they  notice  the  the  flavor  of  tongue  in  your  talk. 

When  THEY  talk  we  call  it  squawk. 

When  YOU  walk,  sit  or  lie  down,  the  sun  adds  copper 

to  your  glow. 

When  THEY  walk,  sit  or  lie  down  and  ask  for  the  sun's 
coppertones,  he  says  NO. 

When  Your  children  grow  older,  they  give  you  respect 
and  treat  YOU  right. 

When  THEY  have  children,  they  live  in  pain  and  fright. 
Which  do  you  belong  to? 
YOU  or  THEY? 
Felicia  G.  Smith 


It  is  a  beautiful  day  outside 

So  beautiful  I  don't  want  to  hide 

Hide  from  all  the  things  that  haunt 

me 

They  haunt  me  when  I'm  walking  where 
I'm  not 

Because  they  think  of  me  as  only  a 
dark  spot 

They  don't  know  what  it  feels 
to  be  black 

All  the  hassles  and  hard  breaks  you 
get  because  of  it  and  that's  a  fact 
But  we're  overcoming  our  racial  battles 
and  riots  too 

But  there  are  a  lot  of  people  we  still 

have  to  convince  that  we  are  people,  too 

Until  this  time  there  is  a  lot  that  we 

have  accomplished  and  there  is  still 

more  that  has  to  be  done 

And  when  it  is  all  through  and  everyone 

has  united  as  one 

I  won't  be  afraid  to  walk  and  I 

won't  have  to  run 

Monique  D.  Ellis 


BLACK 

I  AM  BLACK.  Well  that  is  the  name  people  are  calling 
my  color  NOWADAYS. 

BLACK 

BLACK  is  not  just  a  color... 

It's  a  FEELING! 
Felicia  G.  Smith 


FOR  SAD  OWL 

Your  eyes... 
They  say  so  much! 

Your  eyes... 

They  measure  the  gentleness  of  my  touch 
Your  eyes... 

They  show  me  the  pain  you  feel 
Your  eyes... 

They  show  me  a  love  that  is  real 

Your  eyes... 
They  tell  no  lies 

Your  eyes... 

They  reveal  when  your  emotions  rise 
Your  eyes... 

It's  true,  I  can  see  forever  in  your  eyes. 
Felicia  G.  Smith 


POEM 

What  is  to  bear  upon  my  race, 
So  that  she  does  not  live  in  fear? 
For  many  a  year,  she  shed  her  tears 
As  if  the  Almighty  God  did  not  care. 

Within  the  natural  bonds  of  Matrimony, 
I  came  to  bear  at  least  her  gloom, 
Not  her  doom! 

Why  should  she  lock  Herself  in  the  room? 
When  all  of  mankind  needs  her  very  soon! 

To  hear  the  rhythm  of  Her  heartbeat, 

To  feel  the  coursing  of  Her  blood 

Tells  me  she  is  alive  and  well. 

But  when  will  she  respond  to  the  bell? 

Is  a  story  I  cannot  tell. 

But  for  now,  she  is  catching  hell! 

Written  especially  for  you, 

by  Matumba  Makasi 


Don't  Guess  It's   THE  BURDENS 


The  Burdens  arc  heavy  ones.    So  heavy  that  many  of  us  can  do  nothing  but  sit  by  or  yield 
under  the  pressure.    The  Burdens  tell  us  that  in  order  to  be  understood,  we  not  only 
have  to  educate  our  people  about  their  history  and  culture,  but  also  white  men. 
The  Burdens  say  that  we  can  never  truly  succeed  by  ourselves.    They  say  "Many 
have  paved  the  way  so  that  you  could  achieve."    The  Burdens  say  that  we 
can't  do  as  well  as  the  "other"  people,  we  have  to  do  5  times  as  well 
Y?    Because  the  colour  of  our  skins  and  not  the  context  of  our  souls. 
The  Burdens  say  we  will  always  be  a  depressed  people  and  show 
no  end  in  sight.    Are  these  really  The  Burdens?    The  Burdens  are 
little  bugs  put  in  our  ears  to  keep  us  in  a  depressed  state 
of  mind.    We  can  do  anything  that  "they"  can  do.    It  may 
take  a  little-  longer,  but  it  can  be  done.    Although  we 
are  forced  to  carry  these  Burdens  we  must  not  let 
them  weigh  us  down  too  heavily.    Let  us  expose 
them  for  what  they  really  are.    They  have 
another  name  that  is  not  spoken  often.  Wayne  D.  Bryant 

The  other  name  of  The  Burdens  are... 

Wnite....lie«.... 


f 


Ebony  Men  with  Ivory  Women 

Ebony  men 
With  Ivory  Women 
Walk  hand  in  hand 
Down  city  streets. 
As  I  look  at  them 
I  wonder, 
Why  her 
And  not  me? 
We 

as  women 
Exchange  glances 
Hers  is  both  scornful 
And  fearful. 
For  she  is  proud 
Of  my 

Black  brother, 

But  is  threatened 

By  me. 

My  glance 

Is  one  of  confusion. 

Hatred, 

Pity, 

and  guilt. 
I  am 

Confused 

Because  1  do  not  know  his  motives, 
Therefore  I  can  not  understand  the  path 
That  he  has  chosen. 
I  am 

Consumed 
By  hatred 
For  her  lily 

White 
Skin. 

Their  existence 
As 

A  couple, 
I  wish 

Could  be  ignored. 
The  thought 
Of  their  passion 
makes  me 
Sick. 

I  pity  them 
Both. 

My  brother 

Because  he  has  allowed 
His  world 
To  become 
White-washed 
Does  he 
not  realize? 
The  acceptance 
Of  one 

Does  not  mean 
The  acceptance 
Of  us  all. 
And  her 
I  pity 

For  all  that  she  has  left 
Behind 

And  the  anguish 

She  has  experienced 

While  in  search 

Of  the 

Myth. 

Yet  I  feel 

Guilty 

Because  I  can  not  allow 
Myself 

To  accept  that 
Maybe 
He  loves  her 
Simply 
As  I 
Love 
Him. 

Monte 

Monica  Holman- White 


PASSION 

Passion  had  stirred  in  their  hearts 
for  a  long  time, 
Neither  of  them  understood 
their  own  individual  needs. 

Two  young  people  in  love. 
Wanting  and  desiring 
each  others  young 
and  perfect  bodies. 

Pam  Mack 


PUT  ON  THE  BREAKS! 

Hey  somebody  Quick  put  on  the  breaks! 
I'm  getting  old! 

I'm  no  longer  12  and  carefree 
I'm  21  and  responsible 

No  more  playing  after  school  with  my  friends 
I'm  too  tired  to  do  anything  when  I  get  home 
from  work  in  the  afternoon 

Put  on  the  breaks! 

No  more  going  to  the  store  for  toys 
Now  it's  going  to  the  store  for  girls 

Remember  when  yesterdays  laughs 
are  todays  memories 
That  was  then 
This  is  now 

Put  on  the  breaks! 

Michael  Gotch 


I'M  GOING  TO  MAKE  IT! 

Hey  world,  It's  me,  Mr.  Unknown  Now 
But  not  for  long,  because  one  day 
I'm  going  to  make  it! 

When  the  odds  are  100  to  1... 
I'm  going  to  make  it! 
When  they  said  1  couldn't  make  it.. 
I'm  going  to  make  it! 

When  giving  up  was  better  than  making  it... 
I'm  going  to  make  it! 

To  all  of  those  who  said 

He  will  always  be  unknown... 

I'm  going  to  make  it! 

To  the  friends  that  didn't  make  it. 

I  will  make  it  for  you! 

To  the  friends  that  made  it, 

But  forgot  who  helped  them  make  it 

I'm  not  going  to  forget 

And  finally  the  light  at  the  end  of  the  tunnel 
May  be  long  and  dim 
But  one  day 

It  will  be  near  and  bright... 
Because  I'm  going  to  make  it! 
Michael  Gotch 


JUDGEMENT  DAY 

Kindly  hearted 

sinful  soul 
Images  beyond  the  skin 

messages  deep  within 

Beautiful  face 

deceitful  eyes 
Betrayed  life  as  a  martyr 

God  is  smarter 

Christian  Faith 

cunning  smile 
Life  turns  to  death's  spell 

deception  lives  in  hell 

Pam  Mack 


A  THOUGHT! 

Loving  you  is  all 

I  need  to  do 
Kissing  you  is  all 

I  want  to  do 
Tell  you  is  what 

I  should  do 
But  I  don't  know  what 

You  want  me  to  do! 

Pam  Mack 


DON'T  BLAME  IT  ON  ME 

My  name  is  Phyliss  Greene. 

My  mother  always  told  me  I  was  a  failure, 

NOW  let  me  tell  you. 

I  dropped  out  of  school  at  fifteen  huh! 
Because  I  thought  I  knew  everything,  but  just 
look  at  me. 

I'm  black,  and  only  20-years-old, 
and  you  know  what? 
I'm  a  junkie! 

I  blame  this  on  Billie  Holiday  because  I  admired 
her  so  much  and  look  what  she's  done  to  me. 
You  see  these  tracks  in  my  arm? 
Well,  I  let  this  white  boy  around  the  corner 
shoot  me  up  because  I  thought  it  was  the  cool 
thing  to  do. 

Huh,  huh,  huh,  now  look  at  me,  I'm  the  fool 
and  everyone's  laughing  at  me. 

Now  I  realize  that  Billie  wasn't  the  cause  of  this.. 

Blame  it  on  my  MAMA! 

GiGi  D.  Willis 


Weighing  the  measures  of  being  black 

Did  we  forget  from  whence  we  came? 

Did  we  forget  of  who  we  came? 

Did  we  forget  how  we  came? 

DO  YOU  KNOW  HOW  WE  GOT  HERE? 

DO  YOU  KNOW  WHY  WE  WERE  BROUGHT 

HERE? 

Did  you  forget  that  you  are  Black? 

Did  you  forget  what  it  feels  like  to  be  Black? 

Did  you  forget  how  your  parents,  grands  and  greats 

feel  to  BE  Black? 

Do  you  know  what  your  blackness  does  for  you? 

Do  you  know  what  you  can  do  for  your  Black 
brothers  and  sisters? 

Do  you  feel  the  weight  of  your  blackness? 
NEVER  LET  IT  WEIGH  YOU  DOWN... 


Felicia  G.  Smith 
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THE 

BLACK  PRINCESS 


GiCi  D.  Willis 

All  my  life  I  have  been  looking  for 
something,  and  everywhere  I've  turned  it 
has  not  been  rhere.  About  twenty  yeats 
ago,  my  grandmother  told  me  to  never  be 
ashamed  of  being  black.  1  can  remember 
her  soft  voice  saying  to  me  as  a  child  that 
you  are  the  princess  of  out  black  nation.  I 
often  wonder  about  me,  the  black  princess, 
because  I  feel  so  lost  and  out  of 
control.  The  war  has  not  ended,  the  feud  of 
white  against  black  still  exists  today,  so 
what  am  1  supposed  to  do?  Am  I  the  traitor 
because  1  have  no  answers?  I'm  just  a  black 
woman  who  has  assimilated  the  American 
way  of  life.  I  want  to  overcome  this 
weakness,  but  1  find  it  difficult.  Today  I 
will  worship  my  Almighty  Father  and 
search  for  these  answers. 

Who  am  I.  I  am  the  princess  of  Africa.  I 
am  powerful  and  sttongand  in  control.  All 
of  my  prayers  have  been  answered;  I  am  the 
answer.  Those  words  my  grandmother  one 
spoke  have  helped  me.  I  feel  no  pity  for  my 
people,  and  I  feel  no  sorrow  for  my 
brothers — all  1  feel  is  the  power  and 
strength  in  my  hands  as  well  as  my 
mind.  The  white  man  is  laughing  now,  but 
tomorrow  these  people  may  feel  the  pain 
and  strain  that  we  once  felt.  My  energy  is 
growing  and  my  pride  is  expanding.  I  once 
heard  the  voices  of  white  men  yelling  to  me, 
"nigger,  nigger,  always  a  nigger";  now  you 
can't  tell  me  that  this  is  the  land  of 
equality.  I  remember  this  as  though  it  were 
yesterday.  I  can  feel  the  saliva  in  my  mouth 
becoming  hot  like  melted  and  sticky  hot 
glue.  I  could  not  tell  if  the  moisture  on  my 
body  was  sweat  or  not;  all  I  knew  was  that 


these  white  men  were  mocking  me.  From 
this,  1  have  gained  all  the  energy  that  I 
needed;  they  taught  me  to  be  strong.  I  am 
the  Black  princess  of  Africa,  and  my 
soldiers  are  in  command,  by  brain  is  in 
control.  Triumphantly,  my  precious  dark 
skin  can  destroy  the  cold  white  skin  of 
man.  I've  reached  out  to  the  Lord.  Now 
it's  time  to  unite  as  one  nation,  THE 
NATION  OF  UNITY. 

On  this  day  my  dreams  have  finally  come 
true.  I  have  refused  to  deny  my  power, 
because  power  comes  from  within  our 
minds,  The  years  have  past  and  I  am 
growing  older;  1  may  soon  die,  but  my 
message  will  live  forever.  Don't  turn  your 
back  on  your  people  as  I  once  did,  open 
your  hears,  and  expand  your 
knowledge.  Don't  just  read  the  lines,  but 
also  read  between  the  lines.  And  let  me  not 
forget  this  message  to  my  grandmother. 
Let  your  soul  be  rested  at  peace  black 
princess 

For  your  pride  will  always  follow  me. 
I  am  no  longer  that  shameful  black  child. 
Black  princess 

1  now  know  what  it  is  to  be  black. 
You  have  taught  me. 

All  of  my  life  I  have  been  looking  for 

something 

Black  princess 

And  you  know? 

I've  finally  found  it... 

Black  Pride 

Black  Power 

Black  Princess 


EXODUS 


Michael  T.  Gotch 


Matumba  Makasi 


Michael  T.  Gotch 


The  moment  has  come  once  again  when 
all  graduating  seniors  have  begun  to  reflect 
more  intensely  on  their  future.  Some  are 
charting  a  course  without  a  compass.  Some 
are  about  to  take  chances,  where  the  rest  are 
about  to  soar  to  their  greatest  heights.  This 
mixture  of  concerned  students,  in  any  case, 
reveals  a  common  element:  No  one  is 
about  to  hit  rock  bottom.  At  least,  no  one 
intends  to  do  so. 

Now  that  time  has  caught  up  with  the 
graduating  class  of  "86  (Class  of  '87, 
'88... etc.,  your  turn  will  come),  many 
students  are  now  churning  ir^  their  minds, 
during  their  private  moments,  the 
possibilities  of  succeeding  in  the  American 
society.  This  thought  of  succeeding  is 
enough  to  make  anyone  uneasy  for  life.  For 
this  reason,  two  seniors.  Sharon  Ridley- 
Davenport  and  Leslie  Banks,  were 
interviewed  in  order  to  answer  a  couple  of 
questions. 

Sharon,  a  very  dynamic  woman,  was 
approached  with  the  following  question: 
"Do  you  feel  that  you  are  prepared  to  tackle 
the  challenges  from  the  work-force  as  a 
black  person?"  She  responded  by  saying, 
"Yes.  I  know  that  the  chaltlenges  will  not 
be  easy,  but  I  have  the  confidence  to 
succeed  with  self-determination  and 
faith."  An  adequate  answer  indeed! 

Leslie,  a  very  calm  and  perceptive 
individual,  was  posed  with  the  following 
question:  "As  a  graduating  senior,  what  is 
your  next  big  step?"  For  a  moment  he 
paused  and  collected  his  thoughts,  and 


without  a  doubt  he  responded  by  saying, 
"To  find  an  upwardly  mobile,  career- 
oriented  position.  Marry  the  girl,  buy  the 
house  and  raise  the  kids."  Such  an  answer 
is  befitting  of  a  gentleman. 

It  was  indeed  a  pleasure  for  Leslie  and 
Sharon  to  share  their  private  thoughts  with 
us,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  both  of  them  arc 
at  least  hopeful  about  their  future.  The 
answers  to  the  foregoing  questions  serve  to 
indicate  that  we  must  at  least  have  hope  to 
endure  the  rigors  of  life. 

At  this  point,  before  we  wish  Sharon. 
Leslie  and  the  Class  of  1986  bon  voyage,  it 
is  meet  that  we  give  to  the  black  students 
yet  to  graduate,  a  few  words  of  advice  or 
encouragement. 

Leslie  found  it  necessary  that  all  black 
students  study  hard,  and  be  informed  of  all 
the  resources  available  to  them.  Sharon 
stated  that  blacks  students  should  "use  less 
time  procrastinating  and  complaining,  and 
put  more  time  into  taking  care  of 
business."  We  are  sure  no  one  can  avoid 
but  heed  these  few  words  of  advice. 

It  is  indeed  unfortunate  that  we  were  not 
able  to  accomodate  all  black  students  in  the 
Class  of  1986.  Yet  we  are  confident  that  all 
will  succeed  with  a  great  amount  of  vigor, 
ind  with  this  in  mind,  the  members  and 
staff  of  the  Onyx  extend  their  warmest 
congratulations  to  all,  and  may  peace  be 
with  you  always.  Bon  Voyage!! 


Cheryl  D.  Butterfield 


EXPRESS  SUCCESS 


Boston  is  a  place  where  dreams  have  been 
known  to  come  true.  If  you  on  anV 
street  corner  or  local  tavern,  you'll  find  a 
story  of  American  success,  1  chose  to  look 
at  a  small  business  at  325  Huntington 
Avenue  The  story  I'm  about  to  relate  to 
you  is  both  a  human  interest  and  human 
disinterest  story  It's  the  story  of  a  young 
glrli  the  first-born  of  nine  children,  who 
came  on  a  voyage  from  her  native  Jamaica 
and  found  gold  at  the  end  of  the  rainbow. 

In  1977,  Rosemarie  Greene  began  her 
v  i  lyage  w  ith  nothing  but  a  one  room  flat  in 
the  Back  Bay,  a  typewriter  and  a 
dream.  She  had  worked  for  4  years  as  a 
iidmimstrator  at  Harvard's  School  of  Public 
Health  before  she  decided  it  was  time  to 
take  a  chance  and  go  into  business  for 
herself.  Rosemarie  quit  her  job,  rented  a 
typewriter,  and  began  stuffing  flyers  under 
people's  doors  to  get  her  first 
customers.  From  there,  her  business 
flourished  into  Express  Copy — a  thriving, 
successful,  one-woman  corporation  that 
handles  the  copying  needs  of  over  300 
people  daily.  She  describes  those  days,  "as 
the  times  when  love  pulled  me  through." 

However,  if  you  take  a  deeper  look  into 
this  business,  you'll  sec  more  than  a  mere 
copying  center;  here's  a  place  that  owes  all 
ol  Its  success  to  the  efforts  of  one  woman's 


love.  But  it  hasn't  all  been  smooth 
sailing.  Two  years  ago,  the  competition  got 
a  little  worried  and  devised  an  ingenious 
plan  to  take  over  Roscmarie's  dream — they 
moved  onto  the  same  address. 

Their  plan  did  not  work  and  Rosemarie 
says,  "David  conquered  Goliath,  and 
Express  Copy's  business  increased  three- 
fold." This  was  the  product  of  one 
woman's  love. 

Now,  if  you'll  recall,  1  also  said  that  this  is 
the  story  of  human  disinterest.  Let  me  then 
rephrase  myself  What  I  really  mean  to  say 
is  that  this  is  the  story  of  BLACK 
DISINTEREST.  According  to  Rosemarie, 
Express  Copy  gets  approximately  99%  of 
its  business  from  the  Northeastern 
community,  but  only  2%  of  her  income  is 
derived  from  Northeastern 's  Black 
population.  This  meager  number  is  not 
due  to  the  fact  that  they  are  unaware  of  her 
existence,  because  they  are  aware.  "I've 
approached  everyone  from  the  heads  of 
Northeastern's  Afro-American  Institute  to 
Black  deans  and  professors,  all  with  no 
results! ",says  Rosemarie.  But  she  doesn't 
let  this  get  her  down,  because  she's  survived 
despite  the  lack  of  Black  support.  With  a 
smile,  she  shrugs  off  her  people's 
hypocrisy,  but  when  she  told  me  this,  I  was 
not  smiling. 


Rosemarie  Greene  is  a  living  success 
story.  Her  business  is  a  legend  of  love.  But 
her  customers  are  unique;  they  are  WHITE 
Northeastern  staff  and  students  who  are  not 
afraid  to  invest  their  trust  and  dollars  in 
BLACK  business  owners.  They  arc  what 
keeps  Black-owned  corporations  in 
business.  However,  since  there  aren't 
enough  of  us  they  don't  really  make  a 
difference  in  the  Black  community  at  large; 


only  in  the  lives  of  a  select  few.  In  the 
meantime,  Blacks  pump  their  money,  and 
support,  back  into  white  businesses  and  ,  in 
turn,  sign  their  own  people's  death  warrant. 

Northeastern's  various  Black 
organizations  should  take  note:  If  Blacks 
don't  trust  Blacks,  then  why  should 
whites.'  If  our  own  organizations  do  not 
survive  and  thrive— WHO  THEN  IS  TO 
BLAME?  We  set  our  people's  destiny  with 
love  for  our  brothers,  not  prejudice  against 
their  abilities  And  the  next  time  you  need 
a  copy  made,  remember  how  one  Black 
woman  perfected  the  American  dream. 


ON  CAMPUS,  BLACKS  MUST  UNITE! 
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Dear  Brothers  And  Sisters, 

Too  often  we  make  the  mistake  during 
times  of  frustration  of  shifting  the  burdens 
of  our  problems  onto  persons  or 
institutions.  Considering  the  circumstan- 
ces under  which  we  function  from  time  to 
time,  it  is  natural  to  convey  our  grief  and 
mental  agonies  to  persons  with  a 
sympathetic  car  for  solutions.  But  when 
our  problems  do  persist,  there  is  no  doubt 
that  our  complaints  will  eventually  become 
a  nuisance  to  open-minded  listeners.  Such 
an  embarrassing  situation  must  be 
avoided.  The  only  alternative  we  have 
before  us  is  that  we  must  be  more  willing  to 
carry  our  own  cross! 

To  pinpoint  racism  as  the  primary  cause 
for  our  problems,  however  varied,  is 
nothing  but  an  act  of  scapegoating.  I  agree 
that  racism  is  a  social  reality,  but  does  it 
exempt  us  from  reviewing  the  nature  of  our 
problems  from  another  angle?  As  a 
community,  why  can't  we  view  our 
problems  as  a  case  of  not  being  steadfast  in 
our  activities!  Consider  this-  can  we  wait 
until  whites  redeem  themselves 
'ihohheartedlv?  Quite  frankly,  the  source 
of    our     problems    is  primarily 


psychological.  We  make  unnecessary 
assumptions  about  whites  and  white 
sympathizers  to  the  extent  that  we  fail  to 
realize  our  own  potential.  For  example,  we 
affirm  to  ourselves  unconsciously  that 
whites,  by  virtue  of  their  power,  are 
potentially  capable  of  destroying  black 
initiatives.  Whether  this  is  indeed  fact  is 
not  my  concern  here.  My  concern  is  are  we 
prepared  to  do  what  our  conscience 
suggests? 

At  this  point,  many  of  you  may  ask, 
"What  does  this  have  to  do  with  black 
students  on  campus?"  Well,  firstly,  all 
blacks  on  campus  must  not  be  afraid  to 
unite  despite  the  fact  that  our  unity  might 
be  disturbing  to  others.  Unity  is  an 
essential  ingredient  for  progress  of  any 
kind.  For  it  is  unity  in  purpose  and  unity 
of  purpose  that  determines  a  vibrant  black 
community.  At  the  same  time,  we  must 
incorporate  the  goals  and  objectives  of  the 
University  to  the  extent  that  we  do  not 
destroy  "black  vibrancy".  Secondly,  the 
subtle  insinuations  of  the  "outsiders" 
should  not  paralyze  us.  Their  perception^ 
of  black  unity  and  black  assertiveness  are 


usually  unfounded  and  misconceived. 

The  most  obvious  fact  that  many  of  us 
overlook  is  that  black  unity  cannot  be 
preserved  when  there  is  no  internal 
harmony  Internal  harmony  is  of 
paramount  importance.  Based  on  my 
estimations,  internal  harmony  can  be 
maintained  if  we  take  into  consideration 
three  basic  principles  whenever  there  is  a 
major  case  of  dissension.  These  are: 

•  Natural  affinity 

•  Unity  of  purpose 

•  Unity  in  purpose 

The  last  two  are  essentially  pragmatic, 
idealistic  and  ideological.  The  first 
principle  essentially  relates  to  the 
psyche.  To  understand  these  basic 
principles  in  their  entirety  is  beyond  the 
scope  of  this  article.  Therefore  it  is 
important  for  all  of  us  to  hold  a  Black 
Student  forum  concerning  the  three 
principles  Claiming  ourselves  to  be  black 
is  insufficient.  We  must  come  together  to 
understand  what  it  really  means  to  be  a 
black  person  in  America  and  at 
Northeastern  as  opposed  to  Africa,  Europe, 
the  Caribbean  or  wherever  blacks  are  in 


Matumba  Makasi 

large  concentrations. 

Issues  and  crisis  are  nor  necessary  for 
black  unity.  They  only  serve  as  catalysts 
for  black  exptession.  In  order  for  us  to 
express  ourselves  properly  and  effectively, 
we  must  be  organized.  Take,  for  example, 
the  human  bodv.  Could  we  express 
ourselves  properly  if  our  bodies  were  not  in 
working  order? 

Will  our  personalities  become  distinct  and 
"luminous"? 

Whether  we  know  it  or  not,  black 
expression  is  the  seat  of  all  our 
controversies  with  outsiders.  They  hold  no 
respect  for  and  they  see  no  need  for  black 
expression.  Hence  deculturation  and 
acculturation  take  precedence  in  automatic 
sequence  during  our  relations  with  other 
ethnic  groups.  Therefore,  dear  brothers 
and  sisters,  I  conclude  by  saying  to  you  let 
not  your  bitter  experiences  cripple  your 
personal  powers.  For  we  are  all  truly  equal 
before  God.  In  unity  we  can  begin  to 
rediscover  our  true  selves  without 
blemishing  God's  crearion  and  his  love 
for  Humanity. 


THE  RAPE 


Felicia  G.  Smith 


As  I  bilked  down  the  street  unfamiliar  to 
me  before,  I  noticed  hovering  a  block 
behind  me.  I  turned,  1  saw  something.  It 
was  coming  closer.  The  winds  that  it 
stirred  beat  down  on  my  long  black  coat.  I 
turned  again;  it  was  someone!  A  tall 
faceless  face  in  a  long  white  shotgun  coat, 
white  combat  boots,  white  gloves  and  white 
face  mask  hung  as  if  it  were  a  hood.  I 
looked  on  the  right  of  me,  I  saw  my 
brothers  behind  bars  of  prejudice, 
oppression,  hatred  and  destruction,  unable 
to  help  me  with  my  battle.  I  ran,  but  with 


no  swiftness.  I  didn't  know  what  was 
wrong.  I  looked  on  the  left  of  me  and  saw 
the  bones  of  all  the  oihe  downtrodden  and 
desolate  piled  on  top  of  each  other. 
I  started  to  pick  up  my  pace.  His  feet  swept 
the  ground.  Suddenly  he  drew  a  gun, 
loaded  with  shame  and  confusion.  He  shot 
me!  The  bullet  pulled  my  outsides  in.  I  felt 
a  strange  feeling  encompass  my  entire 
being.  I  screeched  as  I  saw  my  pride  drip 
down  my  side. 

1  was  raped.  1  wasn't  able  to  fight  the 
dissentions  that  tore  my  insides  out. 


WRBB'S  TOP  10 


The  musical  force  thai  plays 


more  strong  songs... 

ARTIST 

TITLE 

1. 

My  Adidas 

Run  DMC 

2. 

Jump  Back  (Set  Me  Free) 

Dhar  Braxton 

3. 

Head  Lines 

Midnight  Starr 

4. 

Fool's  Paradise 

Melissa  Morgan 

5. 

Here  I  Go  Again 

Force  MD'S 

6. 

Bye  Bye 

Janice 

7. 

Do  You  Still  Love  Me? 

Melissa  Morgan 

8. 

Dial  My  Number 

Pauli  Larman 

9. 

I  Get  Off  On  You 

Rose  Brothers 

10. 

Sweetheart 

Rainy  Davis 

HUSKY 
FOOTBALL 


On  Tuesday,  April  8.  1986.  an  unlikely 
sport  began  in  the  early  part  of  spring  here 
at  Northeastern.  And  that  sport  was  the 
return  ot  football  to  Huntington 
Avenue.  They  didn't  actually  start  playing 
on  April  8th,  but  they  began  by  having 
meetings  to  discuss  the  upcoming  fall 
campaign. 

The  real  work  and  sweat  began  the  next 
day,  April  9th,  around  5:00  inthe 
afternoon.  To  witness  what  I  saw  was  very 
inspiring;  guys  were  there  as  early  as  45 
minutes  before  the  drills  began. 

All  came  ready  with  determination  and 
game  faces.  There  were  a  few  smiles  in  the 
bunch,  but  that  is  to  be  expected 
anywhere.  You'd  smile  too.  if  you  knew 
you  were  onto  the  start  of  something 
good.  I  believe  the  football  players  for 
Northeastern  feel  they  are  onto  something 
good  in  the  team  as  well 

Thev  cheered  and  clapped  for  close  to  ten 
minutes,  getting  psyched  for  the  '86 
season.  An  outsider  would  think  they  were 
watching  an  11-0  team  instead  of  a  2-8 
team.  But  with  the  spirit  and  enthusiasm 
they  displayed,  who  knows;  Northeastern 
football  may  no  longer  be  the  punchline  of 
jokes  on  Saturday  night  at  the  Cask  and 
Punter's  Pub.  The  ream  may  now  be  a 
serious  contender  for  some  long  overdue 
respect,  not  only  here  on  campus,  but  by 
the  teams  they  play  week  after  week  this 
fall. 

It  would  be  nice  to  see  the  hockey  team 
return  to  its  championship  form  by 
winnning  the  Hockey  East  and  the  Beanpot 
again.  And  the  basketball  team,  of  course, 
winning  the  ECAC  North  Atlantic,  and 
advancing  further  in  the  NCAA's  next 
year.  And  the  football  team  winning  7  or8 
convincing  games  this  year. 


Michael  T.  Gotch 


Don 't  doubt ,  true  fans  must  be 
opnmistic;  it  doesn't  cost  a  thing  And  who 
knows,  you  just  might  like  it 

OK.  so  over  the  years  people  haven't 
exactly  been  knocking  down  the  fence  at 
Parson's  Field  to  see  Husky  football.  But 
this  just  might  be  the  year  you  find  yourself 
jumping  a  fence  or  two!  I'm  sure  by  now  a 
lot  of  you  are  wondering,  why  is  he 
pumping  up  a  foorball  team  than  only  won 
two  football  games;  one  by  3  points  to 
Maine,  and  the  other  to  Division  II 
Springfield  by  7.  But  if  you  look  at  the 
eight  games  they  lost,  there  was  really  only 
one  blowout,  and  that  was  to  the  number 
one  team  in  the  nation,  The  Universitv  of 
Richmond:  The  other  seven  games 
Northeastern  played  tough  but  just  didn't 
have  enough  to  win. 

1  would  also  like  to  see  them  do  well,  not 
only  from  the  standpoint  of  a  former 
defensive  end  playing  football,  but  as 
someone  who  had  almost  made  the  team 
until  an  unknown  medical  problem  was 
detected,  There  my  dreams  of  wearing  the 
red  and  black  ended.  But  to  the  guys  who 
will  be  wearing  the  red  and  black  for 
Northeastern  this  fall,  I  personally  wish  you 
all  the  luck  ^n  the  world  to  succeed,  and 
strive  to  be  the  best  you  can  be.  So  with  a 
few  more  good  breaks,  a  few  extra  first 
downs,  a  tot  more  touchdowns,  and  all 
around  good  play  from  both  sides  of  the 
line,  you  might  just  have  a 
winner.  Remember,  you  heard  it  here  first. 


1985  NORTHEASTERN  LETTERMEN 

inimiimiiiimiiiiimimiimiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiii  mmmm  mil  linn  milium  iimmimimiim  miiiammim  imiimiimimmmHmm 


Name 

No. 

PosVYr. 

Ht. 

Wt. 

Hometown 

1.  ' 

Pine  Bennett 

99 

DT-M 

6'3" 

250 

Patterson,  NJ 

2. 

Mike  Blue 

39 

HB-So 

5'10" 

170 

Dorchester,  MA 

3. 

Ed  Cones 

98 

DE-Sf 

6'0" 

220 

Taunton,  MA 

4. 

Craig  Durant 

22 

HB-So 

6'0" 

185 

Meridan.  CT 

5. 

Barry  Gray 

2 

DB-So 

5'0" 

185 

Newark.  NJ 

6. 

Mai  Halth 

41 

DB-So 

6'2" 

190 

Norwalk,  CT 

7. 

Lonnle  Hooker 

6 

HB-Sr 

6'0" 

175 

Washington,  DC 

8. 

Eric  Johnson 

40 

OB-So 

5'10" 

160 

Kendall  Park.  NJ 

9. 

Sidney  Johnson 

21 

HB-M 

S'10" 

180 

Willinboro.  NJ 

10. 

Chester  Jones 

90 

DE-So 

6'2" 

210 

Montclair.  NJ 

11. 

Nat  Jones 

57 

DT-So 

6'0" 

270 

Brooklyn.  NY 

12. 

Darin  Jordan 

68 

DT-M 

6'2" 

245 

Stoughton,  MA 

13. 

Derrick  Luby 

15 

DB-So 

6'0" 

160 

Lansdale.  PA 

14. 

Doug  McBride 

31 

WR-So 

6'0" 

160 

Central  Islip,  NY 

15. 

Roy  McClain 

27 

DB-M 

5'9" 

185 

Elizabeth.  NJ 

16. 

Rodney  Payne 

5 

DB-Jr 

5'11" 

170 

Newport  News.  VA 

17. 

Rich  Rodrlgues 

1 

QB-So 

6'3" 

190 

Bronx.  NY 

18 

Arnold  Swepson 

12 

QB-So 

6'3' 

205 

Seenok.  MA 

19. 

Conrad  Valentin 

43 

LB-So 

6'0" 

220 

Bronx.  NY 

20. 

Dave  Williams 

82 

WR-So 

6'0" 

185 

Farmington  CT 

21. 

Don  Williams 

86 

WR-M 

6'2" 

200 

East  Orange,  NY 

22. 

Mike  Williams 

B5 

WR-So 

6'0" 

185 

Golden  Bridge.  NY 

Michael  T.  Gotch 
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liiiiiiiniKiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiniiiiniiiHiiiiMminmiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiniiiiiiiiiimiiimiiiiiimiDiimiiiii 

AFRICA 
THROUGH 
ITS  PEOPLE 

iHiiiiiiiiiimiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiMiniiniiiiiiiimiiiHiiimiiiinmmimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiimuuiiimi 


PORTIA  SCOTT 


A  young  village  girl  poses  lor  the  camera  (o 
exemplify  the  pride  In  her  people. 


Amanholdsasymbollcgourdoverhlsheadto 
celebrate  the  "Restoration  ol  the  Ashantl 
Kingdom"  In  Ghana,  West  Africa. 


HANDS  ACROSS 
AMERICA 


Michael  T.  Gotch 

uminiiiiiiiinmiiiiiim  m  mini  mini  uuiiumiiiimmmimmiiii  iiniinniiiii  i  it  mini  imiliiiniii  i  mmmmiimmmmmi  in  iimiimil  miinmimiii  i  miiiiimiiiimmiuiimi  


On  Sunday,  May  25,  1986  history  was 
made,  and  in  spectacular  fashion,  people 
from  all  walks  of  life  came  together  in  the 
largest  single  day  event  to  help  the  hungry  in 
America.  Rich  and  poor,  black  and  white, 
male  and  female;  all  gave  a  hand  to  literally 
form  the  world's  longest  human  chain.with 
over  6  million  participants  and  stretching 
some  4.000  miles. 

From  the  sandy  beaches  of  Southern 
California  to  the  concrete  canyons  of 
midtown  Manhattan,  people  came  together 
for  an  undeniably  worthy  cause.  Who  says 
we  don't  care  about  anyone  but 
ourselves!  If  you're  a  person  who  believes 
that,  you  probably  didn't  participate  in  the 
event  of  the  eighties.  In  the  first  five 
months  of  1986  there  were  enough  things 
happening  to  talk  for  the  next  ten  years  to 
come. 

In  January,  the  tragic  destruction  of  the 
Space  Shuttle  Challenger.  In  February, 
terrorists  lashed  out  at  Americans  once 
again.  March  saw  the  return  of  the 
astronomical  event  of  the  century,  Hallcy's 
Comet.  April  brought  us  what  many  feared 
would  be  the  start  of  World  War  111  and  the 
end  of  mankind,  with  the  American  air 
strikes  on  terrorist  targets  inside 
Libya.  But  May  eclipsed  all  the  horror  and 
dismay  with  the  single  greatest  event  of  its 
kind  ever,  Hands  Across  America.  This 
was  one  of  those  things  about  which  people 
say,  "Oh,  its  a  great  idea!,  but  it  will  never 
work!"  That's  the  same  think  they  told 
Orville  and  Wilbur  Wright.  I  rest  my  case. 


Thankfully,  tfie  organi:ers  of  HAA 
didn't  listen  to  the  people  who  said  it  would 
never  happen.  Because  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  May  25th,  the  true  American 
spirit  came  out  in  full  bloom  once 
again.  Countries  always  say  that  America  is 
no  good.  If  we  are  so  bad,  why  do  some  of 
these  same  countries  have  their  hands  out 
begging  when  trouble  comes  their  way, 
looking  for  America  to  help  them  out? 

True,  America  has  its  faults  just  like 
everywhere  else,  but  we  came  together  for  a 
couple  of  hours  to  prove  to  the  world  that 
we  can  do  anything  we  desire  once  we  put 
our  minds  to  it. 


I,  like  many  other  New  Engenders, 
didn't  get  a  chance  to  be  a  part  of  the 
human  chain,  because  it  ended  200  miles 
south  of  here  in  New  York  City.  But  those 
people  who  did  journey  to  other  parts  of 
the  counrry  to  be  a  part  of  Hands  Across 
America  will  never  forget  that  day.  This  is 
truly  one  of  those  things  you  remember, 
thinking,  "I  hope  I  live  to  tell  mv 
grandchildren  about  this!"  I  personally 
hope  my  grandchildren  (if  and  when)  not 
only  get  to  hear  the  stones  about  May  25. 
1986,  but  they,  too,  can  have  a  chance  to 
participate  in  something  similar  30  or  35 
years  from  now. 


